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HONORS NEWS 
MARSHALL UNIVERSITY VOLUME II I. No. 2 
CONTENTS Comments from the Chair 
Greetings! might not ask the instructors 
2 
I hope everyone's semester ( drugs, sex, and rock & roll). 
is going well as we head into Just kidding!! 
Comments from the much needed Thanksgiv- While everyone seemed to ing Break. The Honors Pro- have a good experience being a 
the Editors gram has been quite busy with peer mentor, there are some 
3 our "What's It Like?" series, suggestions to be made. For Yeager Symposium, and example, more emphasis needs 
Spring Honors Courses spring scheduling. Since we to be placed on student life and have just had our wrap-up what the Huntington commu-
4&5 meeting about the Peer nity has to offer. Also, what Mentoring Program this se- students want to know needs to 
Living the High Life mester, I would like to share be taken into account as much 
what our peer mentors thought as what an instructor thinks a 
in the Low Life 
of the experience. student should know. An 
6 As most of you know, the introductory session for peer Honors 101 classes have an mentors on their role and 
In Honors: 
instructor and a peer mentor to responsibility before class was 
aid the students. The peer recommended. Last but not 
National Scholarships 
mentors earn a grade for their least, there was mention of 
What's It Like?: participation as well as receiv- seeing students one on one to ing some experience teaching discuss how they are doing Investment Counseling 
and assisting students. personally and academically. 
7 So, what did the peer men- If you are interested in the tors think? Everyone agreed it Peer Mentoring Program or 
The Real Life of Honors 
was a positive experience and have questions about any 
one they would recommend to Honors Program function, 
MemWired Wrap-Up others. In working with the please contact me. My regular instructors, most of the peer office (230 OM) hours are 
8 mentors were involved with Wednesdays and Thursdays 9-
establishing the curriculum 12 and Fridays 9-1. 
Calendar and felt this to be vital for the program's students to be at Melissa Mullins 
ease. The peer mentors also Honors Program 
felt the students would ask Graduate Assistant 
questions of them that they <mullinl 6@marshall.edu> 
Conim.ents from. the Edi tors 
Molly Bassett (Senior, Classical Studies & Spanish) & 
Elizabeth Duke (Junior, Latin & Math) 
When we realized that this issue 
would be mailed back-to-back with 
last week's outdated triplicate 
Honors News, well, that put a 
damper on things. It's not our 
fault, it's not the Program's fault, 
it's not even the printer's fault. I 
dunno who's responsible, but 
Elizabeth and I aren't taking the 
blame. It's too bad, though, that 
you didn't know about Symposium 
in time to go; we worked hard on 
that, too. 
In fact, we work hard on just 
about everything we do, and so, 
we're going to take a sec to tell you 
about some places we hide to chill. 
If you have a cell phone, you might 
as well stop reading, because these 
are places for escapists. 
For the artsy type, the Hunting-
ton Museum of Art (yes, we have 
one and it's accredited) is on the 
top of, get this- Museum Hill 
(accessible from 8th Street). The 
Museum has outstanding collec-
tions of glass and Haitian art and to 
boot, there's a cafe that serves 
"coffee from a company in Se-
attle." Subtle, no. Quiet, yes. The 
Museum is open late-- until 9:pm-- on 
Tuesdays. 
For those who prefer beer, chips, 
and smokes there's Calamity Cafe, 
every night. Every day, too. 
They're open for lunch, between 
lunch and dinner, dinner, between 
dinner and late night snack, and after 
late night snack, drinks until last call 
(usually around 11:30, unless ... ) 
For the Open Mike type, try 
Calamity Cafe on Wednesdays after 
2 
10:pm or so. The bar closes later. 
For the Celtic Music lover in the 
mostly Irish blood pumping in your 
Appalachian heart ( or any other type 
blood in whatever kind of heart), 
there's Calamity Cafe on Thursday 
nights. Shenanighans! (this is their 
second plug in two consecutive 
Honors Newsletters) starts playing 
around 8:30 and sings their last 
close to 11 :30. 
When I ( a different "I") need to 
hide, my fourth-floor-apartment view 
of Huntington suffices most of the 
time; but when I need to get farther 
away, Harris Riverfront Park fills 
the void. 
It may seem an obvious choice, 
but I don't make the time to go 
there often enough. It's never 
crowded (well ... except when 
George W. Bush was there), and the 
water is always beautiful. One 
time, I got a barge to honk at me 
doing the same "honk-honk" arm 
motion you do to solicit 18-wheeler-
honking. But if you are looking for 
peace and quiet, maybe you don't 
want to encourage the honking ... 
As far as quiet restaurants go, I 
like the International Cafe. Though I 
had been at Marshall for two years 
before I discovered it, the I.C. is 
only two blocks from campus on 4th 
A venue .. One of those hidden things 
that's right in front of your face. If it 
was a snake it would have bitten me. 
It may appear closed because it isn't 
usually open at night; but go during 
the day, and the I.C. offers tasty 
Mediterranean food for relatively 
inexpensive prices with very, very, 
friendly service. 
Among all those suggestions we 
hope you'll find a suitable invita-
tion for relaxation. If you are on 
campus and just need to crash for 
a bit, don't forget the leather 
couch in the CAE. 
Although Thanksgiving will be 
here soon, important campus 
activities abound in early Novem-
ber. In this issue, check out 
insider information on early 
registration, the regular registra-
tion procedure, honors courses, 
honors experiences, and the 
Symposium retrospective. 
Nevermind the monster at the 
centerfold. 
Best wishes on finding a place 
to park yourself in silence. Until 
next time-
Anyone interested in 
writing an article 
for the 
Honors News 
or who would like to 
suggest an honors 
topic of investiga-
tion should email 
Molly 
~l@mmshal].oou> 
or 
Elizabeth 
<duke6@marsha]l.edu>. 
Honors395 
TR 11:00-12:15 
Spring Honors Courses 
Community, Society & Cyberspace 
Richard Garnett& Mike McCarthy 
As we stand at the turn of the millennium, we find ourselves immersed in the intangible 
technological revolution of cyberspace. The rhetoric of this revolution has been no slower 
than the electronic transmissions that comprise it. Its proponents describe a world of "in-
formation at your fingertips" eroding traditional physical barriers of time and space. A bit 
lost in this headlong race to lay cable, connect computers and train users to double-click is 
a serious reflection of the humanistic and social ramifications of technology. This course 
will seek to provide students with an intellectual framework through which to begin grap-
pl i ngwith these and other questions posed by the emergence of information technologies. 
Honors396 
TR 9:30-10:45 
*International Crediti<" 
Restoring Women to Latin American History: 
Gender, Race & Class 
Maria Cristina Burgueno & Charles Grueber 
This course will examine the interplayofthecultural, ideological and structural factorsaf-
fectingwomen's lives throughout Latin America's history from the perspectives of gender, 
race and class analysis. Students will have an opportunity to access power as a complex 
political, economic and social issue, demonstrating how women were and too often remain 
subordinated and marginalized, yet because of their material and intellectual production, 
have still been able to make major contributions and advances. Old and new dynamics 
mark the ongoing struggle. Latin American women will share their experiences in one ses-
sion. 
Honors480 
R 2:00-4:30 
Myths Think in People: 
Culture, Literature&Disciplinethrough Mythology 
Charles Lloyd & Caroline Perkins 
In this course we will examine how Greek myth has influenced and inspired intellectual 
thought of the 19th and 20th centuries, and how in turn it has been affected by psychology, 
literature and film. This process begins in the ancient world where various authors were 
free both to manipulate received myth into their own creations and to invent their own 
myths. We will explore myth asa multidisciplinary phenomenon that is relevant to its own 
and later cultures. 
** PLEASE NOTE: HON 480 WILL MEET THURSDAYS FROM 2:00 TO 4:30. THE 
COURSE'S MEETING TIME WAS INCORRECT IN HONORS FLIERS ANDON MILO. 
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Living the High Life in the Low Life 
Zack Weir (Junior, Biology & History) 
Jeremy Ramey (Junior, Bi~logy) 
** Editors' Note: The opinions 
expressed in this article do not 
necessarily reflect those of the editors, 
but we respect the rights of students to 
a forum for free expression and press. 
What does it mean to live the high life 
in low style? It probably has to do with 
money. Too much, not enough ... that kind 
of s**t. But how much money do yon 
have to spend to really feel worthless at 
the end of the night? $50, $100, $1000? 
$1000 in one night. .. that's what it took 
us. That's what our night in London, our 
boys night out, our night of escape from 
the girls that pissed us off, that's what it 
cost. .. well, that and our pride. 
What is it with you girls? A guy can be 
loyal, loving, and most definitely 
patronizing ... write 30 f* * *ing letters 
from foreign countries, showing off his 
finest postcard poetics, and all he gets is a 
big, fat "We need to talk when you get 
home" in an obscure, five-line e-mail. 
Effing brilliant! Or, even more common, a 
guy spends two kick-ass weeks with a girl 
he really likes, when suddenly her 
boyfriend of three years hops over the 
ocean to pay a visit. You say, "Ohhhh, 
guys treat me so bad!" What the hell do 
you expect? I mean really? What the hell 
do you expect? 
You would have left too. So what if 
we both had to turn in a paper the next 
day to one of the most well respected 
literary critics in England? The choice was 
simple. But don't feel too important, it 
probably had more to do with our 
Kerouac and Amis Romanticism than you 
girls. Probably ... 
At 4:00pm Wednesday afternoon we 
headed off to foggy London town, 
stopping in for a mandatory quick round 
or two (no one counts those things in 
England) at the Old Orleans. Drenched in 
sweat we awake slightly buzzed three 
hours later in Paddington Station. This 
was our first sign of something surreal in 
the air. Confused by our surroundings, we 
stumbled off the Number 7 train, 
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equipped with flux capacitor, and headed to 
the tube. 
Why the hell do the Brits call it an effing 
gap? "Mind the Gap" they say and every 
tourist laughs accordingly, except us, not this 
day. So we boarded the Underground just 
before the guillotine-like doors chopped the 
arm off of a mother reaching out to grab her 
infant child. Blood spurting everywhere, 
screaming, etc. (Not really, but those damn 
doors shut fast and we bet that has happened 
once or twice). 
Hotel hunting provided us with our 
second clue that this was no normal joy-
riding trip to London. We knew of a nice 
place on Victoria Street, close enough to the 
restaurants and far enough away from the 
tourists and British winos of the Under-
ground, so we went there first. Once we 
learned that they were full, we quite naturally 
looked next door for vacancy. 
The Noel Coward Inn. What would your 
first response be to a hotel named after one 
of the most highly acclaimed, knighted, and 
flamboyantly gay composers from the U.K? 
Yeah, exactly, you would have thought it 
was a gay hotel. And you would have 
thought that we would have thought that. 
Yeah, well, we didn't think. 
"We would like a room please." 
"Separate rooms?" 
"No, one room will be fine. With a 
shower of course." 
"Well, ( snickers from the lady behind the 
counter) you guys are in luck. There is only 
one room left but it just has one bed." 
"Perfect, we'll take it." 
"Okay ... (by this time, out-right laughing) 
you guys have a wild time!" 
"Wild time?" 
Afterwards, when we had enough time to 
look around the lobby, we noticed the bowl 
of condoms behind the counter, the "Gay 
Sports 2000" sign-up sheet, the rainbow flag 
sticker in the window, and just how effing 
cute we probably looked as a couple. 
Unsure as to who was the man in the 
relationship, we headed up the stairwell after 
both pausing to figure out which of us should 
take the lead. 
All right, now you girls probably think 
this is really funny. Two guys, one bed, gay 
hotel. Okay, so it was pretty funny. 
We put on our gear and headed to 
dinner. This wasn't just going to be any 
dinner. No, we had this one planned. If 
the Shakespeare was cool enough for 
Martin Amis to immortalize in his book, 
Money, then it was cool enough for us 
too. Pints of Carling, fish and chips, 
plenty of smokes, the evening was 
starting off well. Near the end of dinner 
we called over our waitress, Liz, for 
some local info on the nightspots. 
"Do know where we might find some 
girls that take their clothes off for 
money?" 
"Uh, let me get my manager''(exit Liz 
stage right, enter Tom the Manager) 
"So, you guys looking for strippers?" 
"It sounds so awful when you say it 
like that Tom. But yes, yes we are." 
"Well, then. Take the tube to 
Piccadilly Circus. Left about two blocks 
and you're in the Soho district. That 
place is crawling with whores." 
"Cool. Thanks a lot. Oh, and, uh, do 
you know where we can find any hard 
drugs?" 
That last part was a joke, it really was. 
But with the stare Tom the Manager gave 
us, we don't think he took it as such. So 
what would make a couple of decent 
clean cut gentlemen from the States 
actively pursue the degradation of the 
female? S**t, if you don't know that, 
then maybe you should reread the 
intro .. .it was justification enough for us. 
Fifteen minutes later we're there, 
Soho, with all its neon lights and glam-
our. Tom the Manager was right, this 
place was crawling with whores, expen-
sive ones, but we'll get to that in a bit. 
Now, let's get one thing straight. We 
were not looking for prostitutes, you 
know, girls that you pay money in return 
for sexual favors. No, it wasn't like that 
at all. We simply wanted a nice low lit 
bar where 20 something girls clothed in 
Catholic schoolgirl attire shake it for the 
men folk, a good guy time. But surely 
you know what its like to go to the 
record store with the sole intent of 
picking up the new Belle and Sebastian 
import, but somehow end up leaving 
having purchased the "Let's Get it On" EP 
by Marvin Gaye. It's carnal, unpredictable, 
non-intelligible. Well, then you are pre-
pared to understand where the story is 
about to take you, on a much more 
innocent and less expensive scale. 
The sign above the door read "Girls 
Girls Girls: Adult Entertainment" in bright, 
flashing pink neon. Below the sign we were 
drawn by a beacon of flesh ... fittingly 
named Bambi, as it were. "Effing Brilliant!" 
we thought. This place was exactly what 
we were looking for. 
"Well, gentlemen, its five pounds to get 
in and four to buy a drink downstairs. Are 
you in?" 
"Umrnm, sure. Sounds, uh, great." 
"Enjoy yourself boys!" 
In the scheme of things, really, what's 
ten pounds (twenty dollars) to forget girls 
like you and catch a buzz while we 're at it. 
So we walked down the thin flight of stairs 
to our good time waiting below. 
(Here you will notice a slight change in 
authorial tone. Here is·where it gets a little 
scary) 
Observation # 1: The staircase leading to 
Satan's lair was lined with more cameras 
than the J. Edgar Hoover Building in D.C. 
after a Unibomber threat. 
Observation #2: The 6'7" black man 
wearing black shirt, black pants, black 
shoes, black belt, black shoes, with (you 
guessed it) black handgun (who we later 
find out is named Buster) had a stare less 
inviting than his grunt as he held open the 
door. 
Observation #3: Where the hell were 
we? No bar, no music, no dancing, and no 
bods ... NO GOOD! 
The purple room featured several 
strategically placed purple couches, each 
with their own purple privacy curtain and 
before the scenery could completely 
register we were led to a couch by Angel in 
her purple lingerie. How fitting, we had 
our own Angel in the midst of Satan's lair. 
She asked us for drinks. Noting the 
extravagant price list, we ordered Cokes. 
And then all hell broke loose. 
"Can I sit down with you guys." 
"Sure" (now sitting on the purple couch 
in the purple room as Angel drew the purple 
privacy curtain) 
Exactly one-tenthousandth of a second 
after the "Sure" had left our mouths we 
noticed a small disclaimer at the bottom 
right comer of the tri-fold menu: Hostess 
Company - £200 per person. No one looks 
at the bottom right hand comer of a tri-fold 
menu! 
"Holy Effing Shit! Can you leave? I 
mean, do we have to pay you?" 
"Sorry ... yeah. I've already sat down and 
ordered myself a drink." 
A Multiple Orgasm was the name of the 
drink she ordered. And, without question, it 
was pinned directly to our bill: another£ 
100. Have you ever had a drink worth 
$160? 
"Jesus, we don't have that kind of money 
on us. Do you take Amex?" 
"Nope, sorry boys. And if you want to 
take part in the show you have to pay this 
now." 
It wasn't until much later that we 
recalled her mentioning us "taking part." 
We really had no intention of taking part in 
anything. As far as we were concerned, this 
was strictly a spectator sport. And the game 
was apparently over before it began. (Enter 
Buster stage ... well, he pretty much took up 
the whole stage). 
"Alright gentlemen. Let me see some 
ID." 
"Uhhh, why?" 
"This is what we're going to do. I'm 
going to take down your names and 
addresses. You are going to sign this 
contract here saying that you'll return with 
the rest of the money. Then you're going to 
walk up two blocks to the ATM there, get 
the money, and come straight back. Are we 
understood, gents?" 
Exactly nine minutes, 3 7 seconds later 
we return with the money. 
"There it is £ 500." 
"Alright, now get the <healthy American 
expletive> out of here." 
We knew that we had seen no show. We 
knew that we had not taken part in any 
show. We knew that we just paid them 
$900 cold cash for no services whatsoever. 
Did we care? Were we up in arms, on the 
phone with the authorities, HELLLL NO! 
We were much too broken and stupefied 
to care. Compared to this, what you girls 
do to us seems almost warm and friendly. 
Cleared of our debt and all threat of 
personal physical damage, we rushed past 
Buster and Angel, through the purple 
room, up the thin flight of stairs with the 
42 digital cameras all focusing their beady 
eyes on us, and out into the free world. 
We both reacted differently to our sheer 
stupidity, our frailty, our sudden loss of 
money. One ofus laughed deeper and 
more furiously than ever before, while the 
other became suddenly conscious of just 
how much expendable energy is required 
to place one foot in front of the other and 
attempt to walk. This was wretched; this 
was the worst ... we sucked. 
"O God, why hast thou cast us off 
forever? Why doth thine anger smoke 
against the sheep of thy pasture?" 
"Is that a psalm? 
"74-1" 
"We're going straight to hell." 
There was only one way to bring about 
any type of resolution to the tragedy that 
had just befallen us. We needed to drown 
our sorrows in hard liquor to lessen our 
feelings of defeat and humiliatiC>Q. So, 
naturally, weneatledback to the 24-hour 
liquor store across from Victoria Station. 
Adding insult to irony, the 24-hour liquor 
store stops selling liquor at 11 :30pm. 
What the hell is up with this country, have 
they even less respect for the male ego 
than you girls? 
So we did the only thing. We found 
our way back to the Noel Coward and 
called our fathers hoping they might have 
experienced a night preferably worse than 
this one. At 4:am, after being consoled 
for an hour each, we snuggled up and 
dozed off in our double bed. 
There you have it. .. the anti-experience 
of a lifetime. So what invaluable knowl-
edge did we gain from our study abroad 
experience? Moral of the story: If you 
don't see bods the second you enter a 
strip-club, get out fast ... well, what did 
you expect? 
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In Honors: National Scholarships 
Kristy Hays (Junior, Political Science & Economics) 
Applying for scholarships can be a 
harrowing experience, but these are 
tips to help you win! 
The Rhodes, Marshall, Truman, 
Mitchell, Fulbright, and George 
Mitchell Scholarships can all help you 
pay for graduate study abroad. Noting 
the exception of the Truman Scholar-
ship, each of these national scholar-
ships is for graduate study and has a 
fall (senior year or after) deadline. 
The Rhodes Scholarship <http:// 
www.rhodesscholar.org> provides 2 
(with the possibility of 3) years of 
study at Oxford University in Oxford, 
England. 
The Marshall Scholarship <http:// 
www .marshallscholarship. org> pro-
vides 2 (with the possibility of 3) 
years of study at any university in the 
United Kingdom. 
The Fulbright Scholarship <http:// 
www .iie.org/fulbright> provides one 
year of study in a foreign university. 
The George Mitchell Scholarship 
<http://www.mitchellscholar.org> pro-
vides one year of study in either Ireland 
or Northern Ireland. 
The Truman Scholarship <http:// 
www.truman.gov> is awarded to under-
graduate juniors and includes a $3000 
scholarship to use toward the senior year 
of undergraduate study and $27000 to 
use for graduate school. 
All of these scholarships are looking 
for more than just students who have 
excelled academically. They want stu-
dents who are heavily involved on cam-
pus and in the community. They also 
want students who have held leadership 
positions both on campus and in the 
community. 
All of the scholarships suggest that 
you research the institution that you 
want to study in. You should know 
background information such as size, 
location, famous graduates, and program 
specifics. You should prepare a detailed 
list of what you want to accomplish at 
that university and why that specific 
university will benefit you. It is to 
your advantage to contact the faculty 
or the program before you apply to 
the institution or before you apply for 
the scholarship. 
You should know what you would 
do with your free time ( ex. Are there 
specific places that you would like to 
see, specific activities that you would 
like to participate in, clubs on campus 
that you would want to be a part of?). 
Saying that you want to experience 
British pubs is NOT a good answer. 
All of the scholarships want candi-
dates who are highly motivated and 
researching the university is a good 
way to show that you are motivated 
and that you are genuinely excited 
about the opportunity to study abroad. 
For detailed information about all 
of the scholarships, please check their 
websites. 
What's It Like?: Investment Counseling 
Erin Boggs (Freshman, Business) 
On Wednesday, October 251\ I had 
the pleasure of attending the second 
presentation in the "What's It Like?" 
lecture series. This presentation was 
on Investment Counseling. Three 
highly qualified professionals came to 
share their views on careers in 
investment counseling, At the 
beginning of the presentation, we were 
given some statistics on some of the 
drastic changes in major companies' 
stocks over the last year. For 
example, did you know that Intel 
usually averages about $45 per share, 
but in the course of the year actually 
got up to $75 a share: This brings 
about the important need for 
investment counselors or stock 
brokers. 
The first speaker was Jeffrey 
6 
Biederman Sr., Senior VP/Investments 
with Salomon, Smith & Barney, Inc. 
Mr. Biederman stressed the importance 
and difficulty of establishing a good 
client base during your first few years on 
the job. He also noted the importance of 
having basic knowledge of different 
careers such as accounting and law. 
The second speaker was Barbara 
Hoeft, VP/Senior Financial Consultant 
with Merrill Lynch, Inc. Ms. Hoeft 
pointed out how much her business has 
changed over the last several years. She 
noted that technology has had an 
outstanding effect on how she and her 
coworkers perform their jobs. Ms. 
Hoeft also said that in the next twenty 
years, up to half of financial analysts 
will be women; so you women out there 
shouldn't be afraid to jump into a now 
male dominated career. 
The afternoon's final speaker was 
Stewart Blazer Webb, Investment 
Consultant with Bank One. Mr. Webb 
spoke on his trek through different 
jobs and companies. He noted that 
stability in one company is not always 
the best way to go. Mr. Webb shared 
his opinion that the hardest part of his 
job is when the stock market goes 
down and he has to appease his 
clients. 
All in all, the presentation was very 
informative. I would recommend 
attending the final "What's It Like?" 
presentation on Public School 
Teaching Wednesday, February 21, 
2001. It will be held in the Alumni 
Lounge of the MSC. 
The Real Life of Honors 
Kristina Wise (Senior, English Writing) 
Don't be surprised if you walk into 
the Honors Seminar room one day 
and find it looking like the site of a 
bloody massacre. Tuesdays and 
Thursdays it's the place for Honors 
480 "The Politics of Shakespeare," 
and inevitably the locale for one of 
the following bloody scenarios. 
We're discussing the definition of 
"homoerotic" and a fight breaks out. 
There's slapping, hair-pulling-it gets 
really ugly. Blood also might be shed 
during a discussion on the meaning of 
"otherness" when someone's head 
spontaneously explodes from the 
pressure of the circuitous conversa-
tion. What I'm saying is that in the 
CAB and in all the honors classes, 
those abstract ideas often overwhelm 
and excite ( they don't really cause 
bloodshed ... very often). 
Maybe all the excitement comes 
from the abstract nature of what 
"honors" actually means-you know, 
once you're really "in." What does it 
mean to be an honors student? It's 
5 .2 hours of outside work for every 
hour you' re in class, right? It's 
keeping a 3.99 GPA and building a 
resume that looks like a work of art. 
It's having two majors, four minors 
and one hundred times more career 
options. Right? I, for one, hope 
not. 
What I've found out from the 
Honors Program is that the most 
important part is having to, and 
getting to, think differently. Occa-
sionally in the honors world ( dimen-
sion, time warp, black hole, what-
ever) you're forced to suspend that 
whole boring notion of REALITY 
with which college usually tries to 
fool you. You have to redefine it, 
deconstruct it, recreate it or dismiss 
it altogether. The best thing about 
this is seeing what your fellow 
honors students come up with when 
they're fooling around with the 
foundations of science, literature, 
MemWired Wrap-Up 
Elizabeth Duke (Junior, Latin & Math) 
Each year, the Yeager Symposium 
sponsors a speaker series (usually 
based on a theme) at the Joan C. 
Edward's Playhouse in honor of the 
new class of Yeager Scholars. 
This year's symposium focused on 
memory and featured Chrissie Iles 
(Curator of Film and Video at the 
Whitney Museum of American Art), 
Linda and Wendell Dobbs (Founders 
of Shenanigans! and Professors in the 
music department), Dr. Lynn Hasher 
(Psychologist at the University of 
Toronto), and Bruce Wyman (Manager 
of Creative Development at Nearlife, 
Inc.). 
Chrissie Iles showed video art 
clips and also showed footage of "in-
stallations" from the Whitney Mu-
seum. Linda and Wendell Dobbs 
spoke about the oral tradition of 
Celtic music and played a few ditties. 
After the Ceili band played, the 
Dobbs' s student host Angela Opell 
impressed the audience by singing 
her own rendition of an American 
folk song. Dr. Lynn Hasher spoke 
about how time-of-day affects 
memory in young and old people. 
Her speech prompted many ques-
philosophy, and so on. Professors and 
books are priceless, but it's often 
seeing what your classmates do with 
the theories, facts and "truths" that is 
mostinspiring. Forme, that's how the 
Honors Program and honors classes 
have been most advantageous (fun): 
they've introduced me to people who 
make me question the concrete and 
grasp at the abstract. 
So I suppose that's why the Honors 
Program is special. As honors students 
in honors classes, we get to question all 
that important stuff we're learning; we 
get to doubt it and analyze it a lot more 
( and sometimes decide that it's com-
pletely bogus). That's how our college 
experiences are often different from the 
experiences of others. Of course, we 
know that these notions of difference 
and otherness are totally debatable. 
Just ask my Honors 480 class ... if 
you dare. 
tions from the audience in part because 
Hasher's research focuses on college stu-
dents' learning processes. Bruce 
Wyman spoke about his life experiences 
and showed video clips of Near life's mu-
seum interactive exhibits. 
This year, the Symposium also spon-
sored art and literature competitions. 
Congratulations to winners! 
Art Competition: 1 •1 Ryan Hendon, 
2nd Sinisa Lenac, & 3rd Elizabeth Duke. 
Creative Writing Competition: 1 '1 
Sarabeth Mills, 2nd Adam 
Barraclough, & 3rd Teresa Johnson 
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